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Chapter One 


Junior was excited. Not that he would ever show it in front of Dave. But still, he was. He'd always wanted to 
meet them, Dave's old band. He wondered what they were like. He'd seen pictures, obviously, they were famous. 
Far more famous than Megadeth. He knew Dave looked at them too. Secretly, for the most part, but he did. 
They would only hang out for one night, but Junior still had high expectations. Especially for James. 

Later that night he was getting dressed in his and Dave's crummy apartment. 

"Which shirt do you think is better?" 

Junior held out two of his favourite shirts. Both plain band shirts, but he still couldn't decide. 

"Dude, | don't know. Does it matter?" Dave asked, annoyed. 


"Well, | suppose not." 


Junior couldn't tell him why he had to be looking the best he could. Not the real reason, that's for sure. Junior 


couldn't tell him about James. 


He'd always thought James was a great singer, a great musician. But then he started wondering: "Would he be 
a great lover?" And then he couldn't stop wondering. He wondered what it might be like, having James's big 
hands on his naked skin. What it might be like to hear that amazing voice growling or pleading into his ear. 
What it might be like to look into those icy, blue eyes as James moved inside him. He knew he shouldn't and he 


made sure that no-one, especially not Dave knew what he was thinking about. 
"Come onl If you don't hurry I'll go without you." 


He threw one of the shirts on and hurried after Dave. 


Chapter Two 


They walked into the bar, Junior skimmed the crowd excitedly, wondering if James was there yet. Suddenly, a 
strong hand grabbed his shoulder. 


"We've been waiting for you." A strong deep voice whispered into his ear. 
"Eep!" Junior squeaked. 


He heard a deep, clear laughter behind him and turned around. There he was. James. Junior blushed. That was 
fucking nice. Real fucking manly. Right next to him Dave was hugging Lars and a little awkwardly Junior put 
forward his hand to shake. James shook it. 


"James Hetfield." 

"David Ellefson. But you can call me Junior.” 

James chuckled. 

"That what he calls you?" He said and nodded towards Dave. 
Junior could swear he was blushing again. 


"Yeah." 


James was so great. The guys spent the night just talking and having fun. Jason hadn't made it or simply 
hadn't wanted to come. Kirk was kinda shy and even though he seemed nice enough he looked pissed off the 
entire time. Dave and Lars were catching up, talking. Lars was doing most of it. He was really chatty. And 
James, much to Junior's pleasure ended up talking with him. He couldn't even focus on what they were talking 
about. Probably something boring. Maybe sports. All he saw was James. How manly he was. How amazing he 
looked when he smiled. His voice. It all melted down into one perfect image. 


The bar closed at 3. They were all pretty drunk and decided to go back to Dave and Junior's flat. Dave and 
Lars stumbled inside and sat on the couch. Lars in Dave's lap. The rest of them followed and Junior got to sit 
next to James. Again He was blissfully aware that their thighs were touching. Kirk, however seemed to be 
boiling over. When Lars decided to place a big, sloppy kiss on Dave's mouth he snapped. 


"You little fucking bitch!" 


Kirk spat the words out. He yanked Lars's hair and dragged him out of the door before any of the guys could 
even say anything. An awkward silence followed as they heard Kirk yell at Lars. As the yells started fading 


away and becoming more distant it was clear that they wouldn't be turning back. 


"Jealous fucker." Dave muttered. Then: "I'm going to sleep.’ 
Slowly he lumbered into the bedroom and shut the door. 
James grinned. 

"Looks like it's just the two of us." 


Junior smiled. Perfect. 


Chapter Three 


James and Junior sat together on the couch, even though the others were gone, James hadn't moved away 


from Junior. 

"But what was the matter with Kirk?" Junior asked. 

| think you should rather be asking what the matter is with Lars." James snorted. 

"Are they... 

"Yeah, they're a couple. Only Lars sometimes seems to have a hard time remembering,” 

"Ouch, that must be really tough on Kirk" 

‘If you only knew." James sighed. 

Junior looked at James. God, he was sexy. It was as if he radiated manliness, masculinity. It didnt even look like 
he noticed it himself. It was just an inseparable part of who he was. Junior felt like melting just by looking at 
him. 

"But what about you?" Junior asked. 

"What me. Nah, I'm not seeing anyone. Just waiting for the right kind of girl.. or guy" 

He glanced at Jurior. 

Junior went red like a traffic light. 

James chuckled and put his hand on Junior's knee. 

"If you and Dave weren't." 

"Me and Dave? We're not. Well, we're not.. together.” 

James lit up into a big smile, like a kid getting a birthday present. 

"Really!? | always got the impression that.” 


Junior cut him off with a short, sweet kiss on the lips. Then he pulled back and looked down. Probably blushing 
for the hundredth time that night. 


James smiled and firmly pushed Junior down on the couch. Then he kissed him. Junior felt fireworks. He did it 


again and again. Roughly and slowly, claiming him. Junior was almost whimpering. 


He started undressing Junior. He put his hands at the bottom of the band tee that Junior had picked earlier. 
Clearly the right choice. And as James took it off he talked in a low, growling voice. 


Ive wanted you for so long Junior. I've been looking at your pictures wherever | could find them. You and 
Dave, always Dave. God I'm so glad that you're not with him." 


After he removed the shirt, he started getting Junior's pants off. 


"This whole bands meeting thing was my idea. Just wanted to see you, even when | thought | couldn't have 


you : 


Junior felt it was all too much. Now he was lying naked and hard, under James. And James had wanted him too, 


thought about him too. 

| can have you, can't |?" James asked. 

"Yes! Of course you can" 

Junior was trembling with anticipation. 

"Good." 

James stood up and took his clothes off. Shirt first, revealing his muscled upper body, then the pants. Even 
though James had incredible legs Junior was far more interested in what was between them. Big, hard and 
starting to drip. Junior reached out to touch it. 

"Not yet" James said. "Where do you keep the lube.” 

"The bathroom." 

James walked there, a little clumsily, giving Junior a very nice view. He was back in no time. He sat down 
between Junior's legs and Junior stradled James's hips. Then James squeezed the substance onto his fingers. 
Slowly he pushed one in. After moving it around for a bit he quickly inserted another. He moved them around, 
stretching Junior. Then he found his prostate and Junior shouted. James chuckled. He hit it again and Junior 


moaned loudly. 


Suddenly the door swung open. In the opening stood Dave, wearing nothing but boxers. 


"Junior! What the fuck are you...” 


He looked at them and his face lit up in a wide grin. 


"Oh" 


Chapter Four 


"H-hi Dave.. James and | were just." 

Dave chuckled. 

"Just what?" 

"Just messing around." 

| can see that, but why wasn't | invited. Don't you like it when | fuck you?" 

James stared at Junior. 

Then he exclaimed: "| thought you weren't dating!" 

Junior's eyes snapped back to James. This was getting all too confusing, and he still had a rock-hard on. 
"We're not. We're just." 

"Fucking" Dave added helpfully. 


James looked from one to the other with a confused look on his face. Then Dave walked by them and sat on an 


armchair next to the couch. 

"Well, don't let me bother you." 

James's eyes widened in confusion. 

"What? l'm just supposed to...” 

Dave smirked. 

"Yes" 

James looked at Junior, obviously at a loss. 

"Do it" Junior whispered. 

James looked baffled, but then he kissed Junior deeply and pushed in. 


Junior saw stars. James moved slowly at first but then gained speed. Junior mewled as James hit his sweet 


spot again and again and his cock rubbed firmly against James's belly. 
A low moan was added to their gasps of pleasure. Of course, Dave was jacking off. David looked at him. God, he 


was hot. He'd pulled the boxers off and now he was sitting stark naked on the chair. His hand running up and 


down his cock. He was looking intently at Junior and James and when he found Junior looking back he gave a 


little wink. Smug bastard. 

Junior's eyes snapped shut. He was very close now, he could feel the tension in his body. He knew James was 
too. Their hot skin touched and James moved closer and kissed him a rough final kiss on the mouth. That was 
it for Junior he came with a loud shout. James soon followed. They lay there for a while. James on top of 
Junior. Then with a grunt James moved off him and sat up. 

Dave took the opportunity and jumped to sit between them. He leaned up to James's ear. 

"Now do me." 

"What!?" 

James looked at him with wide eyes. 

"Do me, James." 

"What if | don't want to." 

| know you do." 

James seemed to think it over, then put a hand on Dave's cock. 

Dave started moaning again. Junior giggled. He was such a loud fuck. He put his mouth on Dave's giving him a 
sloppy open mouthed kiss. James moved down and started sucking Dave off. Dave's moans came louder on 


Junior's mouth. Junior moved his hand and slowly rubbed Dave's balls. He came with a loud scream. Even 


though Junior's mouth was covering his, it could have been loud enough to be heard trough the thin walls of 


their apartment: 
"Damnit Dave. You just can't keep it down can you?" 

Dave chuckled 

"Nope" He started to make his way back to the bedroom. 


"So are you guys coming too or are you sleeping on the couch?" 


Chapter Five 


The sun shone in through the crack in the curtains. Junior woke up with a moan. He was stuck Not two, but 
four strong arms were wrapped around him. Dave's on one side and James's on the other. Junior chuckled. It 
was hot, having two guys pressed up against him. He was getting hard, but before he could do anything he had 
to go to the bathroom, He tried to wriggle free. That just made them hold on even tighter. He laughed. 
"Guys!" 

Dave didn't stir. But slowly, James's sky blue eyes started to open. 

"Junior" He mumbled smiling. 

Junior could swear that morning voice had to be the sexiest sound in the world. 

"Ya, i's me. Maybe you could lose the grip for a second" 

James grinned mischievously and gripped Junior hard. 

"And what if | don't want to." 

"Then I'll have to pee on yal" 

James laughed. 

"Dude! That's so gross!" 

"Ya | know, that's why you have to let me go." 

James smiled and whispered huskily against Junior's ear. 

"Fine, but | better get you later." 

Junior felt his belly, and groin tingling. 

‘Of course you will” 

When James loosened his arms from him, getting from Dave was easy enough. Junior stumbled over the floor 
and into the bathroom. He pushed the seat up and took a leak. What a night! Both Dave and James. James! That 


had to be the hottest thing like, ever! 


He washed his hands and opened the door into the living room. He was greeted with the sight of James's ass 


as he was bending over. Junior mewled. James straightened up and gave him a sheepish grin. 
"Just trying to find my underpants.” He explained. 

Junior smiled and walked over to him. 

"You won't be needing them." He grinned. 


James smiled sweetly and leaned down to kiss him. They kissed softly until Junior pushed against him, rubbing 
their naked, half-hard cocks together. James seized Junior and pushed him down on the couch. Starting a 
rough, deep kiss, fighting for control and James quite clearly winning. Junior moaned softly as he bucked up his 
hips. James broke the kiss and slowly began moving his tongue down Junior's body. 


James took his time, exploring every inch of Junior's skin, Junior shivered with anticipation. He started at his 
neck, biting and sucking at it, until he found a tender spot, that made Junior mewl. He licked and teased and 
Junior whimpered with pleasure. Then James kept moving downward. He stopped at Junior's nipples. He took one 
into his mouth, he ran his tongue over it and smiled to himself when Junior began moaning again. When it was 


all hard he repeated the same thing with the other. Junior was shivering. 


Long, strong fingers grasped James's hair. Junior pulled James towards his dick and James readily complied 
pushing Junior's dick all down his throat. Junior mewled. His mouth, so hot and wet. After all the teasing Junior 
felt ready to come any second. James's head was bobbing up and down again and again His tongue licking at 


Junior's shaft. Junior saw stars and moaned loudly as he came down James's throat. 

They slowly sat up, Junior still panting, then he went down on his knees. Settling between James's legs. Junior 
looked up and saw James smiling down at him. It was all the encouragement he needed. He slowly began licking 
at James's ready cock, taking the head in his mouth. James growled and bucked his hips. He grabbed Junior's 
head and roughly pushed himself down Junior's throat. His eyes teared up as James pushed past his gag reflex. 
But Junior knew how to deep throat and soon enough he began moving his head. James kept bucking and 
pushing hard and Junior had to try all he could to keep up. 


As James came down his throat, Junior fell back, coughing and spluttering, tears falling down his cheeks. James 
looked down at him. 


"Oh poor babel" He exclaimed. "Oh, god l'm so, so sorry." 

He pulled Junior up on the couch again and kissed at the tears. 
"Dude, it's fine." 

Junior smiled. James looked at him, concerned. 


"Are you sure." 


Junior nodded 
"Good, ‘cause | would never, ever want to do anything to hurt you" 

James said earnestly 

Neither of them had noticed Dave, who suddenly walked past them, stark naked. 


"Pussies." He said grinning, as he walked into the kitchen. 


